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Some ‘ix months ago we began the pub- | 
lication of our reprint of the famous Ency- | 


clopadia Britannica in 25 Volumes, which 
we issued $1.50 per volume. ‘The price 
of ‘the English edition always has been 
and still is..58.00. per vohime,:.and the 


cheapest-Dinding. 
That the. public appreciate so great A 


bargain is shown by the fact that over | 
| quality, if ‘you will. give it oney 


half a wdliion volumes of this reprint have 
been sold tn leas than six months. 


Tile elegant new edition we still offer| ry, 1 has if, or will gett Try 


at the samé price, $1.50 per volume. This 
is the greatest bargain ever known in books. 


Better S#ill, we will deliver the set com- | 


plete on-small easy payments, to suit the 
conveniénee of cnstomers. 

Remeoniber this is not. an- abridgement, 
but the great Edinbirgh ninth edition, 
reproduced page for page, with impor- 
tant articles on American subjects tewrit- 


ten to date by eminent American. authers, | 
and new maps, later and better than in 


any other edition. 

SpRc1rAL Orren.— We claim that our re- 
print compares favorably with the high 
priced editions: in every respect, 
respect to. maps, and strength and beauty 


of bindings is superior to them. 
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clothes ‘and st-ength, and let 1 
soAP dé) the *work. All that d 
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Ask your grocer for it.§ 
it next Monday. 
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‘Phere are many imitations 
B. Elvctri¢ Soaps in which electrics 
ity plays no part. Dobbins 
original one, all tics, Electric 
| are fraudulent. imi 
Ask for bins’ Electric, see th: 
ow’ name ison every wrapper, aud-if an 
other is sent you by your grocer, when yo 
order ours, it back to him. 
Sida Cragry & Oo., 
. ss leap atte: 2 2 Pa. 


A ‘cummeny Ver of the /* a 
Curren “or United Society of Believers. 
it treats of the Rise and Progress of t 
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THE KENTUCKY REVIVAL. 
By RicHARD M’NEMAR 
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UNION VILLAGE, OHIO. 


Published in Albany, N. ¥., in 1808. 


No. 5. 


| #Eneas M’ Ca.uister, in a letter 
b] 


ated May, 1802, speaking of the work 
o North Carolina, observes, ‘‘The like 
onders have not been seen, except in 
he Kentucky Revrva. last summer, 
ance the days of the Apostles. Isup- 
pose the exercises of our congregation 
last winter, surpassed any thing ever 
geen or heard. I think it sometimes 
would have been well, if they had been 
ppt and never told.”* * * * * * * 
It is certain, the natural man re- 
Feceiveth not the things of the spirit 
of God, for they are foolishness to 
im; hence, Christ instructed his dis- 
Ciples not to cast pearls before swine ; 
or the same cause, so little has been 
published abroad concerning the deep 
things of God, made manifest among 
he people called New-Lights: and for 
ihe same reason, these things can be 
at slightly touched at present. 
| That the power was supernatural by 





which such multitudes were .struck 
down, required no arguments to prove ; 
and had they never risen again, there 
might have been some reason for charg- 
ing it to the devil: but who has power 
to kill and make alive again? could any 
one with the rationality of a man, sup- 
pose that any thing short of the power 
of God, could suspend the functions 
of animal life for an hour, a day, or a 
week, and again restore them with addi- 
tional brightness? Is nature able to as- 
sume such apparent changes, as for 
tens and fifties, moved at the same 
time by the same instinct, to forget the 
use of every limb, and fall prostrate 
no matter where, and yawn, and gasp, 
and expire in a cold sweat? 

This belongs not to nature, and as 
little does it belong to nature to exempt 
her sons from wounds and bruises, 
broken limbs, and aching heads, in 
case of such repeated and dangerous 
falls as were common among the New- 
Lights. Least of all, could nature ex- 
tend to their resurrection, after an hour, 
a week, or a trance of nine days. 
Who wants a miracle to arouse their 
faith, and fix it on the sacred truths re- 
corded in the Scriptures? let him rec- 
ognize the camp-meeting, let him find 
the man or woman, whose immortal 
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part for hours and days traversed the 
regions of eternity, while the breath- 
less body lay as a spectacle of terror 
to surrounding friends. 

The learned expositor of Scripture, 
and the one whom he opprobriously 
terms an Infidel, are equally baffled 
with the falling exercise: the one up- 
on his hypothesis, that there never was 
sucha thing as a miracle in the days 
of the Apostles; and the other, that 
there never was to be any such thing 
after. All their experiments and re- 
searches were in vain, to reduce this op- 
eration to some natural cause. 

Their feeling the pulse, changing the 
situation of the person, applying smell- 
ing bottles, bathing with camphor or 
cold water, and letting of blood, could 
never make half the discovery in the 
case that those made who came with 


their barrels of whiskey to retail to the | 


multitude. By such it was abundant- 
ly proved, that the readiest way to 
keep clear of this extraordinary exer- 
cise, was to drown the soul in debauch- 
ery and vice. 

Many circumstances, confounding 
to the wisdom of man, attended the 
exercises mentioned, which for sake of 
brevity have to be omitted. However 
extraordinary these things were, they 
were not considered by the people as 
the most evidential of a work of the 
true spirit: something much greater 
was commonly expected to succeed 
their resurrection, of greater impor- 
tance than any thing that went before. 
The word of exhortation is ranked 
among the apostolic gifts, and as such 
it was considered by the New-Lights. 
This gift was generally expected on 
the occasion of rising from the before 





mentioned trance, and such expecta- 
tions were very commonly answered. 


The exhortations delivered on those 


occasions by all ranks and colors, but 
especially by small children, were so 
evidential of a divine power, so search- 
ing to the conscience, and so wounding 
to the sinner, that the most obstinate 
unbelievers have fallen down, like those 
of old, and confessed that God was of 
a truth in them. 

It required a spirit more incredulous 
than that which has commonly been 
called infidelity, to deny a supernatural 
agency in the case of such pathetic 
and powerful addresses from little chil- 
dren, not only unlearned, but also of the 
most bashful and unpopular cast of 
mind. Such little ones, of eight or 
ten years of age raised upon the shoul- 
ders or held up in the arms of some 
one, in the midst of vast multitudes, 
would speak in amannerso marvelous 
and astonishing, that persons of the 
most rugged passions would dissolve 
into tears. Professors of the foremost 
rank, confess that hitherto they had 
been total strangers to that heavenly 
sense and feeling, which distinguished 
achild of God. So deep were the 
effects of truth, delivered in the sim- 
ple language of a child, of which the 
following may serve as a short speci- 
men. 

“OQ the sweetness of redeeming love! 
O if sinners knew the/ sweetness of 
redeeming love, they would all come 
to the overflowing fountain!” The 
general gift of exhortation was to 
search out the state of the sinner, con- 
vict him of sin, and warn him to fly 
from it. They often came so pointed, 
even to naming out the person and pub- 
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licly arraigning him for specific crimes, 
that evil spirits, whose work is to cov- 
er iniquity, and conceal it, were stirred 
up to great fury. Those possessed 
with them, would come forth in a great 
rage, threatening and  blaspheming 
against the author of the reyival, and 
bold as Goliath, challenge his armies 
to a rencounter. Could nature, without 
bloodshed and slaughter, overcome be- 
ings so fierce? Or must it not be 
something supernatural ? 

To see a bold Kentuckian, undaunt- 
ed by the horrors of war, turn pale 
and tremble at the reproof of a weak 
woman, a little boy or a negro; to see 
him sink down in deep remorse, roll 
and toss, and gnash his teeth, till black 
in the face; entreat the prayers of those 
he came to devour, and through their 
fervent intercessions and kind instruc- 
tions, obtain deliverance, and return in 
the possession of the meek and gentle 
spirit which he set out to oppose; who 
would say the change was not super- 
natural and miraculous ? 

Such exorcisms, or casting out of 
evil spirits, are justly ranked among 
the wonders which attended the New- 
Light. Nor could the man once de- 
livered from the Legion, go home with 
greater joy to tell his friends what 
great things Jesus had done for him, 
than many returned from these en- 
camping grounds, to announce to their 
former companions, their happy 
change. 

To what has been said it may be ob- 
jected, that many who were converted 
in this extraordinary manner, gave no 
lasting evidence of a real change, but 
returned again to their former courses ; 
and as they testified that they were all 








actuated by one spirit, if some were 
mistaken, why not the whole? 

I answer, the work of God is one 
thing and the opinion formed by the 
subject of it, another. If it should be 
granted that many, or even all, were 
mistaken as to the immediate effect of 
the work, this would not alter the work 
from what it was. If a foolish person - 
should take grain when it was only in 
the blossom, and say it was ripe, and 
commence reaping, binding and stack- 
ing it, this would not prove that the 
plowing and sowing had not been well 
done by a good farmer. 

Spiritual life is of a growing nature, 
as well as vegeiable and animal life. 
If many, zealous to increase the number 
of their disciples, did deceive the gener- 
ality with a vain persuasion, that a short 
scene of conviction, light and comfort, 
comprehended all that was contained 
in the new birth, and cut them off from 
any further growth, this did not prove 
that their impressions had not a proper 
beginning, or were not of the genuine 
kind. 

Obj. 2. If this great appearance of 
union and general communion was of 
God, why did it not increase? 

Ans. Why did not that union and 
communion increase which existed 
among the Pharisees, Sadducees, Esse- 
nes, Herodians and Syropheenicians, 
who followed Christ into the wilder- 
ness and encamped there day and night? 
The reason is plain, the foundation 
of a lasting union could not be laid 
until the rubbish was cleared out of 
the way, and as this was the first work 
then, so it was in the late revival. 
Those who followed the true light were 
united in breaking down and burning 
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that-which was old and decayed, and 
this had to be done before they could 
unite in building up that which is 
sound and permanent. A union in the 
first case, although it is productive of 
greater division, is both a shadow and 
a sure pledge of that union which fol- 
lows in consequence. 

Obj. 3. But what. do you make of 
those who testified that they had got 
all the rubbish destroyed, were car- 
ried above all sin, and temptation, and 
pain, and never should suffer again, 
were higher than Elijah, perfectly 
blessed and filled with the fulness of 
God. With all this so united in heart 
that they never could part, and yet 
after all, turn to hate one another worse 
than ever, and live as loose and wicked 
as others? So that they could after- 


ward say ;— 
“Ah! where am Inow! When was it 
or how— 


That I fell from my heaven of grace? 

I am stripped of my all—I am brought 

into thrall— 
I am banished from Jesus’ face.”’ 

Do not such changes prove that 
their extraordinary light was all a de- 
lusion ? 

Ans. If so, the same argument will 
prove that every dispensation of light, 
both under the Law and Gospel was a 
delusion, for after the brightest mani- 
festations there was always a falling 
away. Did not the whole camp of 
Israel fall away after the giving of the 
law upon mount Sinai? Did this prove 
that the light which they saw and all 
the signs and wonders that preceded 
and accompanied it was delusion? 
David, Solomon, and all the Kings and 
people of Israel fell away; and how 
often was this chosen generation 





brought under judgments and banished 
into captivity, not to prove that their 
extraordinary light had been all delu- 
sion, but the contrary. 

John the Baptist decreased and his 
followers came to nothing. All that 
had followed Jesus for three years, 
forsook him and fell away in the hour 
of trial. If this was not sufficient ac- 
cording to the above objection, to prove 
their light a delusion, you may add the 
universal apostacy that prevailed 
through the long reign of antichrist, 
in which there was none that did good 
and sinned not, no not one. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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+o 


PROGRESS. 


Exty Orrorp. 





Ever since the old, old story was 
told and believed, of the perfect ori- 
gin of Adam and his tremendous fall, 
whereby the whole race was ever af- 
terward to be cursed, the tendency 
has been to look upon the past as su- 
perior in every respect to the present. 
Every generation sighs and wishes 
back the good old times that used to 
be ; as if the world and everything per- 
taining thereto, was always on the 
downward road to destruction and 
misery; which idea seems wrong. It 
is the offspring of a false theology. 

The world moves onward and up- 
Humanity develops, progress- 
spreads 


ward. 
es, improves. 
abroad, and wisdom and love increase. 
Of this we have abundant proofs all 
around us. Progress, though gradu- 
al, is certain; ancient myths and su- 
perstitions no longer inthrall the minds 
of men as they have done in times 
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past; honest doubting, patient inves- 
tigation, and sound reasoning unveil 
the truth, let in the light of God and 
obliterate them. 

In past ages the world was largely 
controlled by fear. The fear of of- 
fending Deity and consequently being 
put into inextinguishable fire; hence, 
they readily accepted any means of 
escape proffered them. The ignorant 
and superstitious of all classes and 
ages down to the present time, were 
and are attracted to and excited by 
the marvelous and miraculous. These 
stir the emotional part of man’s na- 
ture, and in the childish state bear 
mightier sway than aught else. <A 
child reads stories and believes them 
merely because they are in the books ; 
but intelligent minds seek to know the 
whys and wherefores and do as the 
prophet said, reason together; and 
this candid reasoning and scientific re- 
search is evolving in the era of com- 
mon sense; the fear of might giving 
place to love of right; and when peo- 
ple learn of, and acknowledge the 
Heavenly Mother as well as the Heay- 
enly Father, and woman finds. her 
proper sphere and stands  co-equal 
with her brother, the wheels of prog- 
ress will roll more rapidly, the reign 
of peace be much nearer, and truth 
will indeed triumph gloriously over 
error. 

The world moves forward truly, 
and no less in religion than in science, 
although many are bewailing the low 
spiritual state of the sectarian church- 
es; all of which probably began with 
a measure of the spirit of grace and 
truth, but becoming fixed and_ creed 
bound, they had no opportunity for 





spiritual growth, and when an organi- 
zation ceases to grow dissolution be- 
gins. The churches endeavor to de- 
rive sustenance from old and time 
worn theology, and therefore literally 
starve the people for the lack of a liv- 
ing inspiration and present revelation 
of light and truth. Why should they 
not pass away and give place to some- 
thing better? 

And what is true of others is also 
true of this, the Shaker Church. Like 
causes produce like effects. But one 
great blessing vouchsafed to Zion, is 
that her people are not creed bound ; 
our gospel teaches endless progres- 
sion. Light is ever beaming brighter, 
truth and wisdom gradually unfolding 
to every sincere, earnest seeker within 
her borders. Every opportunity is 
given for soul growth; it only remains 
for each individual to labor and strug- 
gle, and if necessary, to wrestle as 
did Jacob of old with the angels, to 
gain increasing righteousness and 
maintain a living church. The gospel 
requires from time to time, greater 
sacrifices, more cross, and greater 
self-denial, with increasing testimony 
against error, as proof of advance- 
ment in the spiritual life. 

True religion is practical and logi- 
cal; it takes cognizance of every act, 
spiritual, intellectual and physical ;_ it 
teaches us to observe physiological 
law as being the law of God; that if 
these are disregarded, suffering and 
disease will ensue as the just penalty ; 
that they are not imposed upon us by 
an offended Deity, but are the conse- 
quence of violated law. Effect fol- 
lows cause as sure as night succeeds 
the day. It teaches us how, when 
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and what to eat and drink, and what 
and when to refrain from eating and 
drinking; and in the ever unfolding 
of God’s spirit will call upon us to 
leave off from our tables some articles 
of diet which are now deemed indis- 
pensable; and it will require us to 
thoroughly masticate our food before 
swallowing it, and thereby save us 
from dyspepsia ‘and its concomitants. 
Good ventilation will also be includ- 
ed; thus our religion will save us 
from sickness which is much better 
than doing wrong and getting sick, 
and then wanting to be cured in some 
miraculous, incomprehensible way, and 
allowing us to go on sinning (or vio- 
lating law.) It is antichristian to 
try to be saved in our sins; the gos- 
pel saves from sin, and this is the on- 
ly salvation worth seeking. 

The increasing testimony will re- 
quire the sacrifice of all superfluities 
in dress, and no less the pernicious 
habit of tight lacing. All things will 
be done to the honor and glory of 
God and the upbuilding of true and 
noble manhood and womanhood. The 
selfish principle of me and mine will 
then be brought into much more sub- 
jection so that no one will think of 
owning even a plant any more than 
they now do of carrying a purse. 
Flowers, those beautiful emblems of 
virtue, so fitly called the ‘‘stars of 
earth,” will be ours to enjoy in abun- 
dance through consecration; by culti- 
vating them for the sole purpose of 
beautifying our gospel homes, orna- 
menting and brightening the whole 
household of faith, and not to foster 
personal selfishness. 

The church of Christ’s second ap- 





pearing has always been and must ey- 
er be a progressive institution; thus 
it lives to-day; but if the testimony 
does not continue to sound forth with 
an increase, and its members become 
inert, what will save it more than oth- 
ers from ruin? Nothing short ofa 
renewal of the inspiration of the Holy 
Spirit, and an ever present revelation 
of God’s truth, and strict obedience 
thereunto, will keep it alive, and pro- 
mote its growth and glory; but herein 
its light may shine forth as a city set 
on a hill, its power be felt by honest- 
hearted souls hungering and thirsting 
for righteousness, and Zion’s numbers 
be augmented and her strength re- 
newed. 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 





ZION’S SOUL COMMUNION. 


Crcetia De VERE. 

Ir I may kneel beside the waves of prayer, 
And kiss the shore ; 

In spirit, kneel, for Mother’s gift is there,— 
I ask no more. 

That gift hath all my life shall ever need, 
For Mother’s love 

Will downward to the Jordan waters lead, 
Where broods the Dove. 

What if the waves roll high, and I must swim, 
I will not quiver. 

The land beyond, so bright, no storms can dim, 
I'll brave that River. 

Prayer and repentance still are crested waves 
That hold the light. 

Their union buoys the soul, inspires and saves; 
They know not night. 

O kindred, blessed, yearning, toiling souls, 
My heart bows low. 

I feel the mighty river as it rolls 
In holy flow. 

Here on its banks, the “tree of Life” is found. 
Its fruits we share. 

Across its depths, transparent and profound, 
*Tis yet more fair. 

The call to waverers is, “‘Be not sad, 
Nor pause to doubt; 

But seek the stream that makes the city glad. 
Woe is without.” 

Is there one child that Mother’s love would win, 
That will not hear? 
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Is there one heart that would decide to sin 
Through lust or fear? 
The voice of many waters answers,—Nay! 
Each guileless one, 
Turning in simple grace to learn to pray,— 
“Thy will be done,” 
Shall, through the crystal current, see the world-- 
Its awful state, 
When Eden’s enemy in roses curled, 
For prey doth wait. 
Then shall sweet lessons on the spirit crowd, 
By faith illumed. : 
Then it shall cry, “‘If I am longer proud, 
Oh! Iam doomed!” 
“Dear gospel kindred, now I know your worth, 
Help me to win 
The life transcendant, far away from earth— 
T hate all sin.” 
So ran the meditation of the hour, 
When saints unite 
To seek the increase of the spirit power, 
And error’s flight. 
To pray for every heart, in every need, 
From age to youth. 
And that the earth make ready for the seed 
Of virgin truth. 
O when I felt the perfume rising up 
From each pure shrine, 
There was a joy within my spirit’s cup, 
Which seemed like wine. 
That I might bring frankincense and sweet myrrh 
With Mother’s few. 
And make the sacrifice sought out by her, 
Was blessing true. 
To have with them a humble place and name 
From sin removed, 
Was more than gorgeous gifts of wealth and fame, 
Such gladness proved. 
Dear ancients of the city, lingering pray 
Through twilight time, 
Help Zion to accept the seven-fold day 
Of light sublime. 
To be established in the truth revealed 
That strikes earth dumb. 
God's missionary mountain unconcealed 
Whose word is ‘‘Come.” 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 
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MEDITATIONS. 


OLIVER C. Hampton. 





‘‘T anp my Father are one.” Jno. x., 


30. Consider, O Soul, thy individual 
nothingness. What thou gloriest in, 
and callest by the several names of 
individuality, personality, identity and 
ego, are only softer names for pure 
selfishness; separateness from God. 





Let me look solemnly into this matter 
of At-one-ment, so boldly asserted by 
my Savior, Jesus Christ. If Jesus 
and the Father were, and are one, then 
I and my Father ought also to be one. 
Because Jesus prays that ‘‘they all 
may be one, (meaning his disciples) 
as Thou, Father, art in me, and I in 
Thee; that they also may be one in 
And the glory which thou gavest 
me, I have given them, that they may 
be one, even as we are one.”—Jno. 
xvi., 21, 22. 

Verily, here is a theme of mighty 
magnitude. When I have put off, ig- 
nored, and once for all, absolutely and 
irrevocably abjured iy little egotistic 
self, I am utterly stripped of all con- 
solation from a selfish source; then 
it is that I am forced to calmly sink 
into the ‘‘divine inmost” of my being, 
shunning all resources of outward com- 
fort and selfish satisfaction or excite- 
ment. Down in the indescribable re- 
cesses of my being, I reach a point 
where I am not apparently, but actu- 
ally, merged into the infinite possibil- 
ities of the Infinite God. Here, hav- 
ing laid down my selfish life, I take it 
up into the infinite, eternal life of 
God. What is left of me, has become 
‘‘the Word, and the Word is with God 
and the Word is God; the same which 
was in the beginning with God.” Here 
the plenitude of power and energy is 
mine to possess; not atall for my 
own aggrandizement, gratification or 
glory, but for the good and assistance 
of others for all time and all eternity. 
In that state I know the spirit is able 
to say, not only to that sycamine tree, 
but to every disease of body or soul, 
‘‘Be thou plucked up and cast into the 


us. 
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sea’’ of negations and they shall obey. 
The source of Divine Love (God) is 
to be discovered in the deep, soundless 
silence of private meditation and re- 
tirement from all outward objects, and 
utter, passive surrender of one’s self 
to the higher affinities of the Universal, 
the serene depths of the All-Good. 
But this discovery is only the incipi- 
ent step of the initial process to the 


possession of the same. 
After this sublime discovery comes 


the solemn ordeal of preparation for 
its enjoyment. My own will, which 
desires self-gratification, must be to- 
tally abandoned in all directions. My 
time, instead of being devoted to self- 
pleasing and emolument, must be de- 


voted to the promotion of comfort and 
peace for others. 

My appetites and unworthy procliv- 
ities must all be left behind, and la- 
bors and interests of benevolence to- 
ward others, foes as well as friends, 
substituted in their place. My selfish 
interest in a salvation for myself and 
a few others, must give place to, and 
be merged in the salvation of all souls 
in all worlds. When this is accom- 
plished, the everlasting assimilation to 
the Universal Good (God) will be 
found to have taken place. No sor- 
row, no fear, uo pain nor agony, phys- 
ical, mental or spiritual, disturbs the 
peace of that realm of Infinite Love. 
No impatience nor despair can disturb 
the calm waters of existence forever. 

‘*When we see all tLat is carnal, 
All that men call good and great 
Sacrificed for things eternal, 
Matters of a better state; 
If he’s not a good Believer 
Who makes such a sacrifice, 
Then was Christ a grand deceiver, 
And the Scriptures, pointed lies.’ 





Then the evil one shall. come but 
shall find nothing in me whereof to 
create torment or unrest. Then shall 
the Kingdom of Heaven be within me, 
and I shall need to go no more out to 
seek for a fugitive -_peace among the 
frivolities of Time, nor the rudimental 
pleasures of sensuous things. Be as- 
sured that all this unspeakable glory 
is attainable in this life; even abso- 
lute immunity from sorrow, sickness 
or unrest; even eternal peace and 
content. 

Union Village, Ohio. 





GOVERNMENT OF THE TONGUE. 


Macerz Lapp. 


To do this properly, we will be ena- 
bled to manifest a love for all that is 
good, as all good comes from the same 
and only fountain head, from which 
source we derive all our blessings. 
God is love, and his children, who 
would dwell in his kingdom, should 
be examples of love and light to those 
in darkness. 

We’ can never gain those who do 
not see as we do, by uttering words 
that are harsh and unkind, but ina 
spirit of meekness, prove to them that 
we have learned to govern our great 
In the thirty-fourth Psalm, 
and 13th verse, we find this injunc- 
tion. ‘*Keep thy tongue from evil 
and thy lips from speaking guile.” 
St. James also describes the tongue as 
an unruly member, full of deadly poi- 
son. It is, therefore, necessary that 
we place a strong restriction over the 
words that fall from our lips and let 
them be seasoned with grace and piety. 

But where the tongue is governed 


enemy. 
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and brought into subjection, we may 
utter words that will be like a healing 
balm, be just as ready to see the beam 
in Our Own eye, as we are in the eyes 
of others; and thus in godly fear, la- 
bor to build up the good and reject 
the evil, in our daily intercourse with 
our friends and companions. 
South Union, Ky. 


”~ 


‘TIS VICTORY. 


FLoRence A. STaPeEs. 





THE power that yields to death and to de- 
feat, 

Yields but the conquest to the nobler strife; 

The force repellant, mightier forces meet, 

As fast recedes the ebbing tide of life. 

But, vainly cowering ’neath the sway of 
doubt 

We mark as death the power that sets us 
free, 

Tis but transition unto joys more real, 

The triumph of immortal life to see. 

Oh life! thou hero, haloed but with bliss, 

And lauriate with emblems of thy grace, 

Thou’st smitten but the transient unto 
dust, 

Entombed, the perishing receives its place. 

While, ’mid the tranquil hush, the calm 
serene, 

The spark that knoweth not decaying 
blight 

Thy snow plumed pinions bears from 
earth away, 

To dwell amid unchanging scenes of light. 

Why tread this vale as one of doubts and 
tears? 

The mead is sure, the recompense is just. 

0 life! thy power calms turbulence and 
fear, 

Divines the mission of exalted trust. 

Thy thrilling touch the latent germs re- 
vived, 

And hope’s white blossoms swayed in 
balmy air; 

Thy voice, a minstrel inspiration woke, 

As floats its echoes down the aisles of 


prayer. 








Clothed in the majesty of thine alone, 

In dimless glory shines thy crown of light. 

The chill damps of the misty tomb, O life, 

Ne’er touched thy gleaming robes of spot- 
less white. 

No shadows linger e’er to veil or mar 

Thy radiant form, in symmetry complete, 

Love, from grief, tears the sable pall of 
fear, 

And at thy bidding, casts it at-her feet. 


We view thee as an angel form of light, 

Enrobed in vestments of immortal bliss, 

And through the cloud-wreaths, view thee 
gleaming bright 

Transfigured in thy perfect loveliness. 

Conferring but the boon, perpetual youth, 

That knows no blight, no withering or 
decay; 

As fresh, as bright, in emerald unfold 

The buds of spring-tide to the west wind’s 
play. 

The conflict’s ceased, the victory is won, 

The struggling force with force is done,— 
tis o’er. 

The spirit greets the cheerful morning 
light, 

And of earth’s gloom and sorrow, knows 
no more. 

For, mounting upward from earth’s din 
and strife, 

Disrobed but of its brief mortality, 

Its gladsome song through arched dome 
portals rung, 

’Tis spirit life and breath,—’ tis victory! 

Canaan, N. Y. 


& 
~@ 


Rocuester, N. Y., Mar. 24, 1891. 

GENEVEVE De GRAW AND ALL DEAR 
Frrenps :—I am happy to hear again 
through the columns of the MAniresto 
that the little band of Believers at 
Sonyea are still holding the fort and 
enjoying the usual amount of the com- 
forts and blessings of life. Glad to 
hear that brother Clark is improving, 
hope he will soon be able to assume 
his wonted place. 

I was shocked to read the account of 
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the lynching of the poor Italians at 
New Orleans recently. Shall such a 
spirit of hatred and revenge be allowed 
to run riot, scattering death and de- 
struction everywhere? Public senti- 
ment may possibly excuse the lynch- 
ers but if so the fact will be a terrible 
condemnation to that sentiment. Ex- 
pediency when pleaded in extenuation 
of such gross and heinous crimes be- 
comes most absurd and ridiculous. 

Such outbreaks are but the natural 
fruit and results of the selfish, lustful 
lives men choose to live. It shows 
that beneath the smooth and fair exte- 
rior there is a force at work powerful 
enough to disrupt all political and so- 
cial bands and engulf our boasted civ- 
ilization in the chaos of despair. I 
tremble for our country. Iam alarmed 
for the free institutions founded by our 
fathers in equal rights and justice to all. 
New Orleans has succeeded a treaty of 
Justice by a flagrant violation of our 
Constitution, the superior law of the 
land. This is as the alarm of danger, 
only an index of the hidden and pow- 
erful forces which threaten the present 
conditions. Will the alarm be heeded, 
will men open their eyes to the light of 
day, will they see in the formation of 
society the very elements of dlisinte- 
gration and death? The cure is in their 
own hands. Eliminate selfishness, 
recognize the actual equality of the 
rights of mea, assume a universal broth- 
erhood, abolish individual property, 
accept common property and the foun- 
dation is laid on the everlasting rock 
of righteousness, upon which may be 
constructed, by the faithful observance 
of the laws of our being and the prac- 
tical enforcement of the Golden Rule, 








a structure which shall stand in beauty 
and pride, truly the light of the world. 
Let us hope these repeated warnings 
may lead to the hoped for consum- 
mation. 

I have no news of importance to 
communicate. My health is as usual, 
the weather is warm but damp and 
showery. I hope you may all continue 
well and that the coming season may 
be a profitable one in every way to you. 
Give my love to all not forgetting a 
little girl called Agnes. + 

With love, 
FREDRICK A. STEBBINS. 





+ 
or 


Written April 8th. 1891.—for 
LAVINA P. McINTIRE. 
who this day passed over the Hiver. 


NELLIE O. Warrney. 


DEAREST mother, thou hast left us, 
For a home in a fairer clime, 
Angels sing a welcome to thee, 
Rest, loved one from things of time. 


We shall miss thee, dearest mother, 
Miss thee when the way seems dark, 
But we pray thee, linger near us, 
And thy blessing still impart. 


Many years thou hast toiled in Zion, 
For the cause of truth and right; 
Fought the battle, gained the victory, 
Now thy robe is snowy white. 


Trials and afflictions many, 

Were thy portion here to share; 
God will now repay thy labors 
Hold thee in his loving care. 

We would follow thy example, 
We would live as thou hast lived 
Without flinching in the warfare, 
All to God we'd freely give. 

For thou’lt wear a crown of glory 
Which the loyal hearted wear; 
Thou wilt have a mansion holy, 
For the pure in heart prepared. 
Thou wilt meet with friends and kindred, 
Loved ones who have gone before. 
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O the meeting! O the greeting! 

When thou’lt meet on that bright shore. 

Farewell Mother, we shall miss thee, 

Miss thy kindness and thy love, 

And we hope to be so faithful 

That we'll meet in heaven above. 
Sabbathday Lake, Me. 


a 


SLIPPING AWAY. 
Lines Written to the Memory of Sister 


LAVINA P. McINIIRE. 


ADA 8. CUMMINGS. 





THEY are slipping away, our dearest 
friends 

Where the faithful findeth rest, 

We have them with us here to-day, 

To-morrow they have sped away, 

Into the land of the blest. 


They are slipping away, no calling them 
Already their day stars have set; [back, 
We notice their tottering foot-steps slow, 
And in our hearts we feel and know, 
Sweet rest is coming yet. 

Thus they are drifting away, away, 

In vain may our mourning be; 

We see them glide out on the silent tide, 
And their barques move on to the other 
Across the crystal sea. [side, 
And one to-day has slipped away; 

Her form lies stiff and cold, 

Her hands at rest are folded now, 

A peaceful calm o’erspreads her brow, 
Bespeaking joys untold. 

She hath slipped away and we feel her loss 
How we loved her no one can tell; 

All earthly sufferings now are past, 

Her work is done. She rests at last 

And with her, ‘All is well.” 

Shall we mourn for her? “‘O nay indeed!” 
I hear her sweet voice say; 

“O do not call me back again 

I’ve had my share of grief and pain 

And now I’ve slipped away.”’ 

Thus she hath passed away from us, 
Where loving friends await; 

Where welcoming songs of peace divine, 
Are sung to her in yonder clime, 

Beyond the pearly gate. 





Into the City of Love and Light, 
Where the faithful dwell above; 
There we may view her with the blest, 
With dear companions safe at rest, 
Rejoicing in their love. 
God grant that when we slip away, 
And sail on the silent tide, 
We may safely anchor on that shore, 
Where grief and pain are known no more, 
At last, on the other side. 

Sabbathday Lake, Me. 


4 
> 





“Take heed that ye do not your alms 
before men to be seen of them, but when 
thou doest thine alms, let not thy right 
hand know what thy left hand doeth.”’— 
Bible. 


F. WorTHINGTON. 


THERE are many people who give 
money to some charity simply as a 
shrewd policy to better their business, 
or to gain public confidence, as the 
best means toward some selfish end, 
taking care always that their so-called 
charity shall be advertised as widely 
as possible. 

This fraudulent species of philan- 
thropy is what Jesus sought to warn 
his followers against. Because the 
possible realization of the worldly end 
sought, is all the reward such acts can 
receive, either here or hereafter. 
‘Verily I say unto you, they have 
their reward.” 

But all good deeds, words and ac- 
tions springing from a desire to aid 
others or comfort them, received the 
highest approbation of the Teacher. 
The giving of money is a great and 
powerful means of doing good, but 
there are many ways without the giv- 
ing of money. There are no souls so 
poor, but that they may become rich 
in good works for Christ and God. 
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Society is composed of an infinite 
variety of natural characters. Some 
are rich, some are poor, thousands are 
paupers, thousands are helpless ; many 
are young and strong, many are old 
and infirm. And there are many 
grades of intelligence ; all having some 
useful quality in which they may ex- 
cel if cultivated; yet all are made of 
one flesh and blood, and all controlled 
by the supreme laws of the Infinite. 

But spiritually all souls are equal. 
The soul of the poor outcast is as val- 
uable in God’s eyes as that of the king. 
And both may become of equal value 
to God and society for good; provid- 
ing the Holy Spirit moves and tempers 
the action of each. In cases of great 
calamities, like a large fire or an 
earthquake, how quickly the race and 
caste prejudices of human nature are 
forgotten and all mingle together as 
one. 

The grave awaits alike high and 
low, strong and weak, black and 
white. Now alli these varieties of hu- 
man life can be equally valuable in 
God’s service in their places and 
ways. Nature consists of infinite 
varieties unconsciously aiding each 
other. The oak gives support to the 
ivy. The woodpecker extracts insects 
from the growing trees, which other- 
wise might become numerous enough 
to destroy them. 

There is a strong tendency with 
many, in our day of newspapers and 
telegraph and rapid transit, to think 
that it is only now and then some 
very popular and highly gifted per- 
sons whom the world calls its great 
men, that can do much for God or 
humanity. At a casual glance, it in- 





deed looks that way. But if we con- 
sider more closely, we will see that 
these same great men have been de- 
pendent on the efforts of thousands 
before them. What of the teachers 
who taught them? Of the self-deny- 
ing father and mother, and of others 
perhaps, of whom the world does not 
hear. These great men are doing the 
work God intended for them if they 
are actuated by his spirit; but not a 
more important one than thousands 
of the toiling, humble, unnoticed ser- 
vants of the Teacher, unknown to the 
world, but not unfelt. They will be 
known in eternity. 

The flight of the eagle as it soars 
around the lone cliffs of the sea, or 
the rocky crests of the mountain, is 
sublime, grand, majestic. But the 
sweet songsters that enliven our woods 
and meadows in the spring and sum- 
mer are remarkable neither for their 
size or gaudy plumage. The widow 
who cast in her two mites has been 
preaching charity to millions for cen- 
turies. 

Some of the greatest events of _his- 
tory for good or ill, have resulted 
from some apparently trifling occur- 
rence. From the ranks of the humble 
and the fire of affliction have sprung 
some of the strongest Christian char- 
acters. Occasionally a brand is plucked 
from the depths of infamy and be- 
comes a pillar of strength to others. 
Gough and Murphy, once notorious 
drunkards. Gough and Murphy the 
powerful temperance advocates. Bax- 
ter and Bunyan, once abandoned blas- 
phemers; Baxter and Bunyan, gifted 
and staunch advocates for righteous- 
ness. 











on- 
hat 
de- 
ids 
ers 


ers 
not 


1ey 
ta 
1ds 
er- 
the 


ars 


, is 
the 
ds 
m- 


Ow 
en 
en- 


1is- 


ur- 
ble 
ng 
ar- 
ed 
be- 
rs. 
yus 








THE MANIFESTO. 








In a purely worldly sense, only the 
strong can succeed. But it is the will 
and desire of God to bless the weak 
and afflicted, to aid the strong; thus 
to prepare all who will desire and ask 
it, for a blessed eternity beyond. 
This blessing is open to all who may 
work for it. To the toiling laborer 
and grimy engineer; to the educated 
and the ignorant; to young and old; 
to the wayfarer and to the sinful. 
God is able to save the soul even un- 
to the uttermost. 

Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 
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[Contributed by Mary Johnston.] 
HEAVIER THE CROSS. 


HEAVIER the cross the nearer Heaven, 

No cross without, no God within; 

Death, judgment from the hearts are 
driven, 

Amid the world’s false glare and din. 

Oh! happy he with all his loss, ; 

Whom God hath set beneath the cross. 


Heavier the cross, the better Christian; 
This is the touch-stone God applies, 
How many a garden would be wasting, 
Unwet by showers from weeping eyes; 
The gold by fire is purified; 

The Christian is by sorrow tried. 


Heavier the cross, the stronger faith; 

The loaded palm, strikes deeper root; 

The wine juice sweetly issueth 

When men have pressed the clustered 
fruit. 

And courage grows where dangers come, 

Like pearls beneath the salt sea foam. 


Heavier the cross the heartier prayer; 
The bruised reeds most fragrant are; 

If sky and winds were always fair, 

The sailor would not watch the star; 
And David’s Psalm had ne’er been sung, 
If grief his heart had never wrung. 


Heavier the cross, the more aspiring; 
From vale we climb, from mountain crest; 





The pilgrim of the desert tiring 
Longs for the Canaan of his rest; 
The dove has no rest in sight, 

And to the ark she wings her flight. 


Heavier the cross, the easier dying: 
Death is a friendless face to see; 

To life’s decay one bids defying, 
From life’s distress one then is free; 
The cross sublimely lifts our faith 
Tou him who triumphed over death. 


Thou crucified: the cross I carry, 

The longer, may it dearer be; 

And lest I faint while here I tarry, 
Implant thou such a heart in me 

That faith, hope, love, may flourish there 
Till for the cross, my crown, I'll wear. 
—Selected. 
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“THY KINGDOM COME.” 
Acrostic. 


ANNIE R. STEPHENS. 


Tus holy prayer of faith, and hopeful 
trusting, 

How many hearts have raised to Heaven’s 
throne; . 

Yet could not see the orient hills all 
beaming, 

Keeping the glory that is still their own. 

It is not meant that hearts should toil and 
anguish, 

Nor meet a recompense for every tear; 

God’s truth is law, tho’ now by sin en- 
shrouded. 

Drive back the shadows that so long have 
clouded, 

O light divine! bring truth’s grand era 
near. 

May we not see the dawn of revelation 

Chasing afar the darkness of the past? 

O law of love! that yet shall rule the na- 
tion; 

Man forms with man a brotherhood re- 
lation, 

E’en then shall God’s true kingdom come 
at last. 

Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 


~ 
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True conscious honor is to feelno sin 
within. 
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Exiterial. 





THOSE wonderful manifestations 
of occult power which occurred dur- 
ing the time of the Kentucky Revi- 
val, are quite beyond the ability of 
religionists or even philosophers to 
determine the source from whence 
they originated. Many scores of 
worldly-wise men stepped forward 
to explain but were forced to retire 
into their own darkness. 

Those only, who are spiritually 
impressed can know of the gift of 
the spirit, or can rest assured in the 
depths of their souls, that God has, 
in loving-kindness, made them heirs 
of his goodness and love. 

That the Revival took place and 





held as its willing or unwilling sub- 
jects, the wealthy in common with 
the poor, where all were involunta- 
rily forced to act very much alike, 
as did the strong man of mature age 
and the little children of not more 
than eight or nine years, is one of 
the most remarkable exhibitions of 
religious sympathy and zeal that has 
a place in modern history. 

No revival, operating upon the 
mind of man to encourage him ‘‘to 
live. soberly, righteously and godly 
in this present world,” has since that 
date, been recorded as its superior, 
or even as its equal. Thousands 
gave their testimony of the good 
work that God’s love had wrought 
in their souls, and how it had saved 
them from the sins of the world. 

The republishing of this astonish- 
ing manifestation, which extended 
through North Carolina, Kentucky 
and Ohio must awaken a deep inter- 
est in the minds of those who are 
susceptible to religious impressions. 
Men and women are not specially 
inclined to welcome that which hu- 
miliates them before their friends, 
that forces them into conditions over 
which they would weep like children 
and into relations which may destroy 


even their hard éarned property. 
It is “God that moves in a myste- 


rious way, His wonders to perform,” 
to which the spirit of love in man 
responds. 


The healthy, growing 
mind cannot be otherwise than ac- 
tively engaged in the things that 
pertain to the affairs of this life. 
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Ruled as the human race is, by 


the faculties of the mind, a village, 


a city or even a whole state may be 
involuntarily moved to act, and we 
say that the spirit is in the air. In- 
deed, itis. If the lower faculties 
predominate, it may be the work of 
a mob or of an army, when all the 
brutal qualities are aroused and men 
and women become brutally cruel in 


their deeds of horror. 
If a love for humanity and for 


God’s law is in the ascendency, re- 
ligious enthusiasm and the work of 
righteousness follows as naturally as 
peace and prosperity follow a well 
disciplined mind. 

On the passing away of this 
grasping selfishness and tyranny 
which is ruling so largely the souls 
and bodies of men, and this we pray, 
may speedily take place, we may 
hopefully look for righteousness to 
come forward and a reign of peace 
and religious prosperity to manifest 
Mankind are 
They are 
moving onward toward God, the 
Father of light and the dispenser of 
all good gifts. - 


itself among men. 
going up, and not down. 


> 2 y ee e 4 °° 
Already, since “In the beginning 


"if the stories of antiquarians and of 


our own historians are of any ac- 


count, man in his best estate has be- 
come quite like a child of God, if 
we compare him with those who 
lived with Noah, or with those of a 
thousand years ago. Even the earth 
has grown to be a paradise, and the 
“thorns and the thistles” that cursed 





the Eden of old, are giving place to 
flowers and fruits, which are far 
more acceptable. 

Here comes the backward move- 
For thousands of years, men 
of religion have been told to love 


ment. 


their friends and to hate their ene- 
mies, and that hate was manifested 
with a vengeance, and their fiendish 
cruelty toward each other would be 
more bloodthirsty and revengeful 
than that of the wild beasts. 

So slowly has been the up grade 
movement toward righteousness, that 
even after men called themselves 
Christians and disciples of the Prince 
of Peace, they exhibited the most 
savage barbarities of their ancestors, 
and credited themselves with doing 
a good thing for that special God 
whom they served. 

It has taken a great many revi- 
vals to change the current of men’s 
minds and to hold them up as well 
as it has, and do we wonder at what 
transpired in that remarkable out- 
pouring of spiritual life in Ken- 
tucky. If God’s voice and hand 
ever moved mankind to do anything, 
it must have moved those people, as 
they testified of the blessings of an 
honest life, confessed and forsook 
their sins, and condemned in them- 
selves all that was contrary to the 
law of God. 

The religious revival that moved 
over New England at an earlier 
date, and awakened hundreds and 
hundreds of people, to think more 
seriously of the mission which man 
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had received of God for the benefit 
of humanity, gave unmistakable ev- 
idence of its divine origin, as it 
turned many of its subjects from a 
worldly and ruinous career, into that 
Christian path which leads to practi- 
The old inheri- 
tance is laid aside and those treis- 
ures of God that moth and rust can- 
not corrupt are being placed in the 
new heavens. 

This is the of spiritual 
growth in the soul, the new life that 


cal righteousness. 


work 


constitutes the revival and leads us 
on from degree to degree till we be- 
come the perfected children of our 


God. 





NOTES ABOUT HOME. 


Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 
Center Family. 
Aprit 10, 1891. 

BELOVED ELDER HENRy:—I read your 
Editorial this morning, in April MANIFEs- 
To, and it seemed meet for the times, as 
MANIFESTO Editorials always seem to me. 

The average temperature of March for 
Mt. Lebanon and the mean temperature of 
the same for Canterbury, as givenin April, 
makes a difference of seven degrees, be- 
tween the two, which makes me think 
there is a difference between the mean of 
two extremes and the average for the 
month, since Canterbury is only about fifty 
miles further north, according to the maps, 
and an average of seven degrees colder, 
than we had, must be severe. 

The merry singing of birds this morning, 
the first Ihave heard this season, seemed 
homelike, because they tell of genial skies 
and vernal blooms, and agreeable warmth, 
arrived to clothe the earth again with her 
mantle of green, of multiform texture,— 
also to renew her fruitfulness with produc- 





tions that reward industry, and gladden 
the hearts of all living creatures. 

Since April came in, snow has fallen to 
the depth of twenty inches, so reported, 
and though it melted fast, and has con- 
tinued melting, about six inches remains. 

Our farmers put several acres of grain 
into the ground before the last snow. It 
is having acold bath and perhaps it will 
make a quick start, after its white shroud 
departs. Brother Henry and the men are 
improving the time at trimming apple 
trees. 

With the return of mild weather, our 
people are getting better of their coughs, 
colds, influenzas and rheumatics, which 
are being relegated to limbo where they 
belong. 

What is home, if itis not where all ra- 
tional needs are supplied, and all proper 
wants, physical and moral, intellectual and 
spiritual, are satisfied. And where, when 
duties are all performed in their season, 
we feel peace and rest, in harmony with 
environment. <A wise attention to the 
little duties, ten thousand times repeated, 
each in its proper connection with the 
daily routine, never neglecting the greater 
ones, fertilizes life’s garden and feeds the 
fountain of content within, while all un- 
necessary, superficial and transitory wants 
are denied and banished, by the satisfac- 
tion which flows from industry and a jus- 
tified conscience. Saturday it rained and 
snow is going fast. * 





7 


North Family. 
April 15. 
“No time to lose, the moments have a voice, 

Calling to duty as a lasting choice. 

Swiftly they’re fleeing and bear a revord clear, 

Of deeds good or evil in this earthly sphere. 

Scatter the seeds of virtue day by day; 

Embody the truth, it will not pass away. 

And to labor for others is of virtue to thee, 

Increasing thy treasure in eternity.” 

Of all the seasons, spring is the most 
important. If the farmer, or gardener 
fails in duty now, he will have affliction 
and trouble .all through the summer; at 
harvest time véxation, and for winter, un- 
pleasant reflections. 
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The season appears to be opening very 
satisfactorily. Have just commenced to 
work the land. 

On the 3rd we had the greatest snow 
storm of the season; there fell about eight- 
een inches. It has now about all disap- 
peared. 

Elder Frederick, who on the 1st fell up- 
on avery sharp axe, cutting a terrible 
gash in the calf of the left leg, is doing 
very nicely. However it does not at all 
agree with his active life habits to be so 
closely confined. The tendency seems to 
be to develop the nervous system. 

“There are no accidents in Christ.” 
Truth. And our gospel travel is not yet 
complete. 

What a glorious sight it will be upon 
this earth, a body of people living in a 
section of country where the weeds are all 
subdued; where there are no destructive 
animals or insects; where the seasons 
come in perfect harmony and where all 
the people not only have complete control 
of their spirits, but of their bodies too. 
No accidents, no sickness, no premature 
deaths and no burdensome old age. 

The battle against dirt, moth and rust, 
is now being fought by our valiant Sister- 
hood, and things look favorably for com- 
plete victory. Our Ministry are expected 
at their mountain home to-day. 


In kindest love. D. O. 





- 


Watervliet, N. Y. 


April 1891. 

The month of April has arrived and al- 
so the time for housecleaning. This is 
the time when some of us would like to 
’ go on a visit, where house cleaning is not 
known. 

This wrestling with contrary stove 
pipes, beating dusty carpets and kalso- 
mining the walls is not very conducive to 
peace of mind. The only consolation is, 
that two or three of the good Sisters are 
generally near, and impart so freely their 
advice, that one would think they under- 
stood the whole business, and of course it 
will not do to get excited. So we put on 





an extra amount of pressure on the safety 
valve of patience and all goes well. 

We have not done any ploughing as 
yet. Snow remains on the ground and it 
freezes every night. We are making 
fences. Are selling some of our potatoes 
at three dollars and twenty-five cents a 
barrel. 

Our tomato plants look well. We shall 
have about six thousand plants to set this 
spring. We have closed the sawing of 
logs at our mill, this season, and think 
the business has been profitable for us. 

J. B. 


. y~ 
— > 





Second Family. 

We have not much to write at this time. 
The latter part of March was warm, and 
the wood for the coming season was 
sawed and stored away. We commenced 
ploughing, when lo! April stepped in and 
clothed the earth with a mantle of snow 
about twelve inches deep. This put a 
stop to ploughing for the present; but as 
there is other necessary work to be done 
we need not be idle. * 





+> 
> 


Hancock, Mass. 


April 10, 1891. 

Time, which is ever on the wing, again 
brings the period in which it is expedient 
to collect ‘‘Home Notes” for the excellent 
pamphlet that so abounds in wisdom, and 
gives such universal satisfaction. There 
is, however, in our section, little of inter- 
est to record. 

Health has been an abiding guest with 
us through the winter, which is cause for 
deep thankfulness. In one or two instan- 
ces La Grippe attempted to put in an ap- 
pearance, but being rebuffed soon left. 

The April number of the MANIFEsTo is, 
from cover to cover, so replete with arti- 
cles of superior merit, that distinguishing 
preference seems hardly possible. ‘‘Home 
Notes” do indeed have the nght ring, are 
always refreshing, and serve to bring us 
into closer communion with gospel kin- 
dred. 

The feathered songsters still seem to 
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tarry in their southern homes, not daring 
to. venture to our northern climes, 

While the chilling winds blow, 

And earth remains enshrouded in snow. 

One of our.aged Sisters, Anna Pool, of 
the Second Family, on the morning of the 
9th ult. had the misfortune to fall on the 
slippery flag-stones and break a bone of 
the left arm near the wrist. The doctor 
who is in attendance thinks it is healing 
finely and considers it a remarkable case, 
as she is in her ninety-third year. He 
claims there is not to be found on record, 
a case where a broken bone has healed on 
a person so advanced in years. 

A large amount of wood is being sawed 
and split both for market and home use. 

While we enjoy the delicious maple 
syrup that we are making in very small 
quantities, we are reminded of the toiling 
ones in our sister Societies, (particularly 
those in New Hampshire,) who are manu- 
facturing such large quantities of both 
syrup and sugar, and we wonder how so 
much labor can be accomplished. May 
J.L.S. 


God’s blessing attend them. 


cis 2 


> 





April 4. 

BELOVED ELDER HENRY:—Owing to 
inquiry from some of the Societies of Be- 
lievers about our Iron Ore Mine, I thought 
it best to send you some statements of 
facts in regard to it, which can be placed 
in the MANIFESTO if you think best so to 
do. Notes about Home seem to be read, 
and no doubt will be so long as our inter- 
ests are identical. 

The pocket of ore found on the land 
owned by this Society is one of the depos- 
its which belong to the Salisbury vein, 
This vein is first found near the north line 
of Berkshire Co., at the head waters of 
the Housatonic river, and runs in a south- 
westerly course through the county and 
along the west line of Connecticut and 
east line of York State. Its extent is 
about ninety miles. Ore has been discov- 
ered in sections this whole distance, al- 
though some beds are too poor to pay for 
working, while others are yery rich in 
iron. 





Four years ago this spring, parties com- 
menced underground mining on our land 
a little east of the village, near. the rail- 
road station. Here they dropped a shaft 
about one hundred and thirty feet into 
the earth. This shaft is six by eight and 
timbered from top to bottom. From this 
they drift away into the ore. They are 
now working four levels. The bottom 
level has been extended between two and 
three thousand feet, and still forces good 
ore. The Company have lately sunk an- 
other shaft one hundred and fifty feet 
deep near the lowlands on the line of 
their underground works. As the top of 
this last shaft is some forty feet below the 
top of the old one, they will be able to ex- 
tend more drifts under these present 
works. The depth of the ore has not 
been determined as yet, but the Company 
are satisfied that they are working on the 
top of the deposit. They have erected a 
large building over this last shaft and 
placed in it their engines, washers, 
pumps, &c. 

At the present time they are taking out 
about eight hundred tons of ore per 
month. When their new works are com- 
pleted they intend to work nine or ten 
levels and mine seventy-five to one hun- 
dred tons per day. 

The Railroad Company have run a 
track out to their works so as to load 
their cars where the ore is taken out, 
without any extra hauling. The ore is 
taken to Chatham, some eighteen miles, 
where their furnace converts it into pig 
iron. 

The grounds are loaned to the Company 
for a term of years with an agreement 
that there shall be a certain amount of ore 
mined each month and a monthly pay- 
ment of Royalty made to the Society for 


every ton taken. 
We are able to say that thus far the 


Company have lived up to this agreement. 
The expense of mining the ore is borne by 


the parties without any aid whatever from 
the Society. 
On the 2nd inst. we observed the Proc- 


lamation sent out by Governor Russell 
for a day of Fasting. Had meeting at ten 
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o'clock A. M. The afternoon was devoted, 
as is the custom of Believers, to putting 
things in order. As the snow had nearly 
all disappeared we thought it a good time 
to put away our sleds, and did so. The 
next morning, to our surprise, we found 
sixteen inches of beautiful white snow 
had fallen during the night; we had not 
any use for it except to fertilize our land, 
therefore we agreed that it could disap- 
pear just as soon as it pleased. 

House cleaning has already commenced 
and where there is a particle of dust or 
one fly-speck, the good Sisters think it 
will not do to let it remain. Therefore, 
brooms, brushes, and soap-suds arein mo- 
tion. Good health favors us at this date. 

In kindest love. Your Brother. 

Ira R. Lawson. 


~~ 
> 





Enfield, Conn. 
April 1891. 
The bluebirds. were with us as early as 
the first of March. A short time ago our 


supply of roots which we had been feed- 
ing to our milch cows failed, in conse- 
quence a surprising decrease of milk and 
cream. Note. We must raise more roots, 
carrots and sugar beets the coming season. 

We raised last summer and fed this win- 
ter about nine hundred bushels. We must 
make it twelve hundred this season, and 
raise squashcs, soft shell for early feed, 
and thus have roots till grass comes again. 

Ensilage is no doubt an indispensable 
feed where milk production is the only 
object sought, but in butter production it 
seems to be inferior to good corn fodder 
cut fine and fed with roots, grain, and 
clover hay. 

We have for some weeks been engaged 
in spring work. T. Stroud. 


April 6th. 

We have spring and winter in alternate 
layers, as soon as we get ready to work the 
land, the ground freezes, snow falls and 
winter holds on. ‘The third of April four 
inches of snow accompanied with high 
winds and cold air. We are improving 
the time cleaning up door-yards and build- 





ings, trimming trees, hauling lumber, mix- 
ing fertilizer, preparing seed and machines 
for work as soon as the season will permit. 

Our new Aspinwall Potato Planter has 
come, and we are rejoicing in the prospect 
of time and labor to be saved thereby. 

We have fixed over and painted the tin 
roof on engine house and dairy, and are 
repairing other out-buildings. We have a 
gift of cleaning up and hope to feel better 
for it. M. Witham. 


“Praise God from whom all blessings 
flow.” Our best blessings are free. The 
bright sunshine, the welcome rain, water, 
air, health, and above all, the gospel is 
free. Free salvation by the cross. Weare 
invited to drink of the water of life freely. 
We have always abundant occasion for 
praise and thankfulness, and it is befitting 
that we join in special strains of thanks- 
giving unitedly as well as individually. 
We should be thankful for pure compan- 
ions, for the comforts of a peaceful home 
and social life, and for religious privileges 
and spiritual blessings that cannot be 
measured. Offering thanks is acceptable 
to God and healthful to the soul. ‘Enter 
into his gates with thanksgiving and into 
his courts with praise; be thankful unto 
Him and bless his name.” 

2898 spaces of cream were 
March. 

It is a source of gain to under-drain. A 
clean seed-bed makes easy culture. Weeds 
rob the soil of moisture; they also rob 
small plants of sun and air. 

To make chickens grow, feed wheat as 
soon as they can eat it. Mashed potatoes, 
corn and oats, (ground) can be given them 
to advantage. Ground meat should be 
given them once a day. Confined fowls 
should not be fed much fattening materi- 
al, but give them a proportion of lean meat 
or scraps. D. Orcutt. 


sold in 





Harvard, Mass. 

I want to send my heart-felt thanks for 
the Autobiography of Elder Giles B. Avery. 
No doubt the compilation of it through 
your limited means has caused you much 
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arduous toil and labor. The good that 
will be derived from reading it will not 
only be seen within our household, but 
it will be a living missionary to many who 
are looking into a knowledge of these prin- 
ciples. All who have known Elder Giles 
have seen that he has made the principles 
of Shakerism a perfect success in his life. 
And now as he hasbeen called up high- 
er, may his pure mantle rest on his succes- 
sor, Elder Joseph Holden. 

For more than thirty years I have been 
closely associated with him in the duties 
of life and have always found him a stal- 
wart. for the principles of our blessed 
Mother’s gospel and just the one to re- 
ceive the blessing, strength and success of 
a dear brother. What have we to fear if 
God be on our side? 

Don’t let us leave our alabaster boxes 
to be broken over our dear ones after they 
are laid in the coffin. Let us break some 
of them now and let the perfume fill the 
air, and make glad the hearts of those who 
are carrying along Zion’s burdens. 

We are often exhorted to make our home 
attractive, to throw out sunshine and cheer 
in every department of life. If the king- 
dom of heaven is within us why not let 
some of it out and share together as Broth- 
ers and Sisters. They who tread life’s path- 
way ever bearing on their faces an expres- 
sion of cheerfulness, are radiant ministers 
of good to mankind. They scatter sun- 
shine on all they meet, depression and 
gloom fade away in their presence. 

On Thursday the 2nd we had one more 
heavy fall of snow, so we resorted to our 
sleighs for traveling. A blizzard visited 
us in the evening and broke down one of 
our large fir trees and tore down six tele- 
phone poles between our place and Ayer. 

Health of Society quite good, no one 
confined to the sick-room, so the time is 
given to the physicians to play. 

A. D. B. 
a ee 
Canterbury, N. H. 

The return of spring must date with the 
return of the little birds and the swelling 
of the buds on the maples. Winter has 





held the “right of way,” over the wood 
to be burned and the garments to be worn 
till within afew days, when a change of 
temperature has been announced. Large 
numbers of robins and bluebirds have re- 


turned after a long absence, and seem very 
much at home. 
The sugar harvest is over. Two camps 


have been in operation and some hundreds 
of gallons of nice maple syrup has been 
secured. At the camp in our family one 
Brother and two young men have taken 
charge of some 300 trees. They kept one 
yoke of cattle at the camp and when not 
engaged in the hauling of sap, they were 
made useful in hauling a supply of wood 
for another year. This camp has fur- 
nished some.190 bbls. of sap and some 98 
gallons of syrup and for this pleasant lux- 


ury we shall be made happier during the 
whole year. 
The Honey Bees are yet imprisoned in 


the cellar, and as they eat less honey while 
held in close confinement, it is a point in 
economy to hold them till the return of 
spring is made a certainty. No honey can 
be obtained till the last of May, and not 
even any bread till the catkins are in 
flower, so that the thousands of active lit- 
tle bees if away from the cellar, must be 
fed daily or there is danger of their falling 
into bad habits. 

In accordance with the time-honored 
custom of the early fathers, our Society 
regarded the proclamation of Governor 
Tuttle of N. H., and enjoyed a very satis- 
factory meeting. Such seasons of religious 
communion are always profitable. * 


4 
> 





Enfield, N. H. 


April 14. 

We learn from the sentiment expressed 
by a brother in Oregon, who evidently is 
a reader of our little messenger, that not 
only our Societies, but others also, look 
with interest to the Home Notes. 

At first, one might think it odd thata 
stranger outside the gates should be es- 
pecially attracted to these simple facts, 
simply written, on our home affairs, no 
“doctrines” included, only as every word 
spoken or written has its influence. 
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Yet a second considerate thought tells 
us they really are an indicator, possibly 
an educator, regarding the home life of 
the only Community that has, as yet, sus- 
tained the relationship of brothers and 
sisters in Christ. 

Those who study the “Signs of the 
Times” declare that in these latter days 
there is much thought given to this mode 
of living, for a class who are satisfied with 
the experiments others have made in the 
“old way” and desire a ‘“‘new way.” 

So it becomes our duty (which Frances 
Willard says should always be written 
with a capital D) if not always a pleasure, 
to delineate as we may, the homely topics 
which interest us in the New Creation. 

Our maple harvest has been immense, 
almost a continuous flow, or rather ‘“‘drop 
in the bucket” since April 1st; very little 
rain to adulterate, making it unusually 
pleasant. The market is flushed with 
sweet, so the purse will not be made to 
extend on this score, but if all, big and 
little, have not had their “sufficiency full” 
it will be their own fault this season. 

Health of our family has been unusu- 
ally good all winter up to date, no 
“erippe”’ here. We have concluded our 
home in the valicy is fully as healthful as | 
those on the breezy mountain top. 

House cleaning and painting has seized 
us early so will probabiy subside in pro- 
portionate good season, in time to attend 
to our friends should they be kind enough 
to make us a call. E. B. 





<a — 


Sabbathday Lake, Me. 
April 18. 

EpirorR oF MANIFESTO:—The usual 
routine of our home has been much brok- 
en for the past month. On the 14th of 
March, Sister Lavina McIntire fell and 
broke her hip. After suffering severe pain | 
for three weeks and four days she passed | 
over the River, Wednesday morning 8th 
inst. 





Gladly doth her soul surrender, 
‘Not my will, but thine be done,” 
Was her last sweet prayer, so tender, 
Uttered at life’s setting sun. 





One by one our friends are leaving, 
For their homes on yonder shore. 

One by one their souls immortal 
Dwell with angels evermore. 

The snow has nearly all disappeared. 
A few patches of white are seen, telling of 
the cold season that has just left us. At 
present it is mud, mud and some rain. 
We are glad that spring has come and:— 
We welcome the springtime the green on the hills 
The glad bursts of rapture, in fur woedland rills 
The soft gentle showers, the loud dashing rain; 
Indeed we are happy to greet them again. 

Our teams have hauled 121.960 ft. of logs 
from the woods besides the usual supply 
of fire wood which the Brethren are at 
present employed in sawing, using a port- 
able engine. 

Should you come to our home you would 
find us with our hands at work, and we' 
trust that our hearts would be to God as 
taught by our blessed Mother Ann Lee. 

A.S. C. 


a 


Groveland, N. Y. 
April 10. 

Spring notes are again in demand, there- 
fore our present attention is devoted to 
making a collection of such notes as_ will 
produce harmony in things seen and un- 
seen, in things heard and unheard, re- 
membering that 

“The sweetest songs are those 
That few men ever hear 
And no men ever sing. 
The clearest skies are those 
That furthest off appear 
To birds of strongest wing.” 

The severe, steady winter is believed by 
many to be a forerunner of peace, plenty 
and prosperity to the farming community 
through the medium of fruit abundant 
and generous farm crops. 

Garden making with other forms of en- 
terprise is the advance march of to-day. 
Grape vines were pruned in season, some 
fruit trees have been shorn of dead and 
dying branches, a few worthless trees 
have been hewn down, making way for 
more profitable ones should such be plant- 
ed in this or future generations. 

The sunny days revive the vision of the 
much needed house cleaning, when we 
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shall go armed from morn till evening 
with brush and broom and water to fol- 
low, removing all objectionable objects 
that accumulate during the season of 
much dirt and dust; though we have nev- 
er heard of a season yet that has escaped 
dirt and dust in some form, and never an- 
ticipated conditions so pleasing while we 
-are inhabitants of a country composed of 
said material. 

But the world that lies just a trifle beyond, 

The country no mortal hath seen, 


Is a world we imagine free froni all blight, 
And ever, forever serene. G. D. G. 


2 


Pleasant Hill, Ky. 

BELOVED ELDER HENRy:—Since last 
addressing you, we have been sorely tried 
on every hand with that unwelcome visit- 
or La Grippe. We had quitg a number of 
severe cases. 

The weather has been cold and rainy 
with occasional slight snow falls. On the 
morning of the 6th inst. an inch snow fall 
greeted us, which quickly vanished in the 
bright morning sun. Reports were that 
most of the fruit was killed, but we learn 
from good authority that itis not. How 
thankful we should feel, for fruit is one of 
our great resources of livelihood. 

The Kentucky river is quite high; a 
steamboat passed Shaker landing on its 
way up the river, afew days ago, witha 
ealliope on it. A company of young Sis- 
ters went down to see and to hear, but it 
had not returned. But they were reward- 
ed with a glorious view of towering cliffs 
decked in their spring-tide robes of beau- 
tiful fragrant bloom. Thoughtful hearts 
and loving hands brought the pretty wild- 
flowers and brightened the rooms of those 
less fortunate. 

It is ‘“‘whispered in the air” that great 
improvements are under consideration 
here. We hope soon, to give a more defi- 
nite account. May success and prosperity 
attend all indefatigable workers. 

The farmers are thankful to see a few 
sunshiny days at last. M. J. 





Our season is very backward, as March 
and April have both been wintry and the 





frequent rains have prevented the farmers 
from plowing. It now gives promise of 
warmer weather. 

We are trying to do our best, although 
the laborers are few who are at work in 
the Lord’s vineyard. We have resolved to 
be faithful and keep the gospel lights 
brightly burning, that others may be wel- 
comed to our gospelhome. We shall pray 
that God’s will may be done. 

Your Brother, 
J. W.S. 


2 








Average of Weather at Mt. Lebanon. 
March. 


Rain. Snow. 
1890. 29.53 13% in. 23% in. 
1891. 31.80 ae) CCU” 
We have had 86 days continuous sleigh- 
ing. Geo. M. W. 


Thermometer. 








The Bible Class. 





ANSWER to Bible Question No. 20, pub- 
lished in the April MANIFEsTO. 

Who first served butter to his guests and 
on-.what occasion? 

The answer will be found in Genesis 
xviii., 8. 

All the Class at Mt. Lebanon, N. Y., Han- 
cock, Mass., Canterbury N. H., Enfield 
N. H. and Sonyea N. Y., return the same 
answer. 

BIBLE QUESTION, No. 21. 


In which Testament is the Cross first 
mentioned? Where? 


~~ 
or 





To make our home a paradise 

With angels in the way, 

Let us be free from jars and strife, 
And peaceful every day. 

In this the gospel we proclaim, 

And God is glorified in us. 

Thus preach and thus the souls compel 
Of worldly minds, in God to trust. 
—AM. Whitcher. 
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WILLING SERVICE. 


“Teach me thy way, O Lord-”—Psalm xxxvii., 11. 
CANTERBURY, N. H. 








Thy wis-dom, Fa-ther,guide me, In the way that seem-eth 
2. Whenal - lur - ing pathshave o - pened To be- guile the way-ward 
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Boske andi Papers. 





In the April number of the PHrENOLOGI- 
CAL JOURNAL AND ScrENcE OF HEALTH, 
several features of special interest will in- 
vite the attention of that mugazine’s read- 
ers. For instance, an appreciative sketch 
of General Sherman, with portrait; Forc- 
es in Early Education, which teachers 
should read; The Brethren or ‘‘Dunkards” 
a sketch of this peculiar people from the 
most authentic sources, with fine illustra- 
tions; Early Progress of Phrenology in 
Great Britain, with purticular reference to 
George Combe; The Talent of Motherhood 
a most admirable article in which impor- 
tant questions in heredity are strikingly 
illustrated; Do You Stand Properly? illus- 
trated; a Portrait and Sketch of Dr. U. E. 
Traer, a distinguished phrenologist; 
Phrenology and the Physician, some new 
observations ofa valuablesort that should 
be widely known; A Suggestionin re Koch 
by the Editor, has a practical application. 
The various departments are richly stored 
and will repay the most earnest scrutiny. 
Published at 15 cents; or $1.50 a year. 
Address, FowLer & WELLS Co., Publishers, 
777 Broadway, New York. 


Haw’s JournaAL oF Heatran. April. 
Contents. Hygiene of the Home; A Fact 
stranger than Fiction; Short Lived Beau- 
ty; Rules for Good Health; The Finger 
Nails; Candies and sweets; The Bath; 
Liver Spots; Cold Water in Winter; Gas 
Poisoning; How to treat onein a Faint; 
Toughening Lamp Chimneys, etc., ete. 

Office 340 West 59th street, New York. 


JOURNAL OF HyGeEio-THErRAPy. April. 
Contents. Treatment of the Sick; Heart 
Failure; Lift the Chest; Why we can’t 
Taste; Shall it be the senses; Samson and 
Daniel; Anti-Vaccination; The Grape Cure; 
Koch’s Cure Killed Him; Gardening. etc., 
ete. Dr. T. V. Gifford & Co. Kokomo Ind. 


AM I A JEW OR GENTILE! 


PUBLISHED by E. H. Coffin, N. Y. In a 
book of nearly 100 pages the author has 
presented abundant proofs to establish 
the creation of Adam as the head of one 
race and the Adam, who hasbeen killed by 
the translators of the Bible, as the head 
of that Hebrew class from which arose the 
man Jesus. 

It is one of the curious little Books that 
will interest a large number of readers. 

Published by E. H. Coffin, 49 John St., 
N. Y. Price 25 cents. 





COMMUNISM OF LAST GENERATION. 


PHILOSOPHICAL AND RELIGIOUS IDEAS 
OF UTOPIA CONFLICT IN MANY ES- 
SENTIALS. 

Tue writings of Charles Fourier, in 
many respects vague, chimerical and im- 
practicable, contain certain great general- 
izations which appealed to the rational, 
reformatory spirit of his day, and while 
few could follow him in his arbitrary anal- 
ogies respecting the origin and destiny of 
the visible universe, there were many who 
saw in his writings a prophecy of a purer, 
freer and more righteous ‘social order. | 
But Charles Fourier drew his inspiration 
from the philosophical rather than the 7 
theological source, and therefore, to such | 
men as Adin Ballon, he did not seem to 
furnish the inexhaustible spiritual require- 
ments necessary for so radical a social 
change as he advocated. The labors of 
the famous Frenchman, therefore, resulted 
rather in opening the doors of general so- 
cial reformation to other original think- 
ers, than in winning proselytes to his own 
particular scheme. The same was largely 
true also of the efforts of Robert Owen, 
who as an enterprising and philanthropic 
manufacturer, distinguished himself at 
New Lanark, in Scotland, as a radical re- 
former in the realm of industry and social 
science. Then there were also the Shak- 
ers, and the Perfectionists under John H. 
Noyes. From “Hopedale and its Foun- 
der,” by Lewis G. Wison, in New Eng- 
land Magazine for April. 
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Modesty enhances the innocence of 
childhood, lends a charm to the beauty of 
youth, and gives to age the halo of heav- 
enly attractiveness. M. J. A. 


Dlexath=. 


Lavina McIntire at Gloucester, 
Apr. 8, 1891. Age 84 yrs and 10 days. 

Amanda M. Manifold, at Union Village 
O. April 15, 1891. Age 51 yrs. 10 mo. and 
15 days. 

Entered the Society, July 1889. 
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Absolutely Pure. 
A ofeant-of tartar baking powder. . High- 

ext» of all “in. Teavening strength.—J. 8. 

Government Report Avg. 17, 1889. 


YOUR NAME ‘Sissss'to our com. 


bination Pen, Lead- Pencil and Rubber | 





Stamp, sent post paid fur 260. [H-Do not | alies ihasalia | eS 


con ound this with. the quedp trash adver- | 
tised by some firms. This has proved itself | 
to be the most practical Packet Stamp ev- 
er made, as it opens like magic by a spring, 
and it takes.no more room ‘in ‘the pocket 
than an ordinary pencil. It camfot open it- | 
self in the poeket. We°supply.it with col- | 
ored or indelibléinks AGENTS WANT- | 
. ED, Send 4one cent des ae for catalogue. | 

One cent stam 
J. 8. HOD SDON, Elieworth, Me. | 


MEN. “WANTED | ! 


To sell our endieg: sery Stock. . NO EXPE- 
RIENCE UIRED. Beeady werk the year 
round, LIBERAL PAY GUARANTEED | 
‘WEEKLY.> Ottitefice. Write for terms and | 
Conrie nee at.onieg © 


ATWOOD & COMPANY, 
Nursery-men; GEN EVA. NX.) 
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cat 


THE SOCIAL FARMER. 


ie tat etnn 4? 








PonLisuey weekly in Stillwater Ok. By! 
N. Davis, and devoted to establishing con- | 
ditions and .cireumstanees necessary. to 
the highest development of: humanity. 
Seud for samplécopy. 
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DANIRL PRASER 


Of the SHARMR  COMMUNIT?, 
of “a 


By Catupaine ALLEs. 
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The Lire anp Gospet; Experience or 
tMoraer Any Lege) 2 Price 10 cts. 
Adétess H, 0, -eagee ‘Bast Canterbury, N. H. 
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From ‘aiiaaad! during ‘the past years, 
comes the verdiet that’ Ss | S ewer 
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JAMES VI 
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